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Summary: Continued from Darkside Padawn 4 


Darkside Padawan 5 
> <meta name="Generator"> 

Obi-wan was eating his breakfast. Qui-gon was eating with him. Not a 
word was said. But Qui-gon could sense despair in Obi-wan. What was 
he to do? Qui-gon sighed. Maybe this would change his 
mind . 

"Obi-wan . " 


"Yes?" 

"Shiara said she has something for you. You can come." 
Obi-wan rose up in excitement, "Really?" 

"Yes. Oh wait, you said you're not leaving. Oh well." 
"Home, no. Her palace, YEAH!" 

"All right . " 

Qui-gon stood. "I'll meet you out there." 

"Not unless I get there first." Obi-wan ran as fast as he 
could . 

Qui-gon followed quickly. 


It wasn't long and they were on their way to Shiara' s Palace once 
more. Shiara was waiting on the landing pad. Obi-wan ran out to her. 



"Oui-gon said you had something for me." Obi-wan shouted in 
excitement . 

Shiara was stunned. "Aha€ | oh. Uma€ | " She looked up at Qui-gon. 
He walked up to her and whispered, "I'll explain later." 

"So where is it?" Obi-wan exclaimed. 

"Well, you'll get your surprise later." 

Obi-wan replied disappointed, "Oh." He followed Qui-gon into the 
palace. Shiara not too far behind. 


Qui-gon met Shiara in her royal room. 

"About the surprise." He said. "I only did it to get Obi-wan back 
here . " 

"Qui-gon if he didn't want to come back then why did you fool 
him? " 

"Something is wrong with Obi-wan." 

"How?" 


"Shiara, he was my Padawan." 

"That's a good point. I really don't want to turn this lie to a 
truth. And I won't. Qui-gon you have to tell him the truth. 
Otherwise, I could see a lost friendship." 

Qui-gon sighed mockingly, "Thanks." He left more frustrated than 
before . 


Meanwhile, Obi-wan was outside sitting on the porch outside his room. 
He tried to keep warm from the bitter cold air. Every breath steam 
floated from his mouth. With in the darkness Qui-gon stepped out with 
some warm tea. 

"They're beautiful, aren't they?" 

Obi-wan flinched, "Who? Oh, the stars. Yeah." 

"Mind if I sit with you. I have some tea. Might warm you 

up . " 

"Thanks." Obi-wan took the warm tea and took a sip. 

"I'm sorry but, I lied. There was no surprisea€|" 

"I know. Overheard. I actually wanted to come back. Thanks anyway." 


Qui-gon noticed a scar on the side of Obi-wan's face. "How did you 



get that?" 


"Does it matter?" 

"To me, yes, but other than that, no." 

"Everything I did wrong, I got beaten. And yet, I still miss 
Xanatos . " 

"That's okay." Qui-gon encouraged. "Come here." Obi-wan scooted over 
as Qui-gon put his arm around him, "Now listen. The important thing 
is to keep in mind what is right." 

Obi-wan had a confused look on his face, "Why would you want me to 
remember him? I mean he was a Sith anda€ i " 

"Obi-wan I'm proud of you no matter who you are or what. Now, let's 
see about healing you up. For now, get some sleep. You need 

it . " 

Qui-gon and Obi-wan sat there in the cold night underneath the stars 
and slowly both fell asleep. 


Shiara noticed them and walked over. She smiled and got a blanket for 
them. Shiara took here fingers and gently brushed Obi-wan's hair 
back. She kissed Qui-gon on the cheek. "Good night little bro . " She 
spoke quietly. 


One week later Qui-gon and Obi-wan were leaving for the ride to the 
Temple . 

"Come along Padawan." Qui-gon called. 

Obi-wan ran toward him. "We're going home!" He waved bye to Shiara 
and ran into the ship. 

Shiara waved back. And they blasted off into space. 

*There is more to it than this. I know it could have been developed 
more. It's too choppy. I'll fix it later. 


End 
f ile . 



